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0 A* Lack and a Day 85 That if you beacon 3 
Poor Monſieur they fay you ſhall go to the Devil, | * 
Diſpaics of the Title Le Grand Along with your French King and Perkin) — 
Since both Horle and Foot Who tho he does boaſt, 7 
F Were put to the Rout he the Day has not loſt, * F 
And no where his Soldiers would Gard, His Generals not taken nor Dead. hs 
The Haughty proud French Juſt ſo Towrnay Gate, . Hine 
Tho ſurrounded with Trenck boaſted Harry che Eight „5 
When Marlborough once ſets upon ein Had not gotten her ® Maiden-head. __ paid him 
Away. they muſt ran If that Was then ue | ib 
As ſure as a Gun yet they look't very blew, _ Redemp 
Or the Gazette does very much vrong em. For their High- flying Wit bad no Ground. 
Tho' they ſent an Expreſs 'Tho' he ſtorm'd no Fort, 
bol their mighty Succeſs; He made them pay for't, 
. That flew in a Minute to Fraxce: To the Tune of Ten Thouſand Pounds. 
. We ſoon turn'd the Story S8o Thouſands were Slain 
| anew running Boree, | that lay on the Plain 
. W ich ſome call an Old French Dance. Vet Villart wont ownthey did yield. 
„In how little a while, | Then we are miſtaken 9 
. did we take their Great Liſle? who ſay they were beaten, —— 
61 That every one calls petty Paris. Although they run out of the Field. ct 
Now Mens and Tourna) | But if they wa'nt beaten, 3 
$i. are out of our VVay. pray how came Mons taken? 5 
| We'll take Monſieur before He aware is. Ask Villars and Baffleurs your Couren:. 
Buffleurs may remember, It your Men in a VVood 0 
x  . MNamnredid ſurrender, can do no more pood? 4 
1 For what place on Earth ſtands before em? They are not worth Six Pence a Dozen. 
% When the Glorious Eugene, 8 T ho' you make the Bells Ring 
_ 5 cauſes Bullets to raine; | 1 and 7e Deum's Sing 
1 The French thibſt fall down to adore Him. V Vith Maintenon and Yi leroy 
You High-flyarsall \ _ _  ,, _"VVere Old Lewy dead | 
who hate Fire and Ball; xno' your People want bread, 
1 Wo Th 2 will ſo Tickle your Jerkin: 1 8 all e 1 e e for Joy. WT 
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